House-sit 
2019-20 


Andreas, 

house to myself, 
in my chair — 
pondering. 


Rising sun 


orange clouds 


fade to peach 


Between main feasts 


Leftover hours 


stitch a neat seam 


Sunny morning - 


my mind thinks 


Spring 
late in the Fall. 


Sitting reading - 
no movement but for 


the eyes and mind. 


A friend comes by 


to push me out the door. 


We walk a winding trail. 


A feast ahead, 


it does not concern me - 


my days rich in simplicity. 


Overcast--- 

on the window 
raindrops cling 
to the already 
afternoon light. 


Early in the evening 


full moon greets me 
Set in fading violet 


rays 


